WITH LORD MAYO

product the stuff was simply a terror and a danger, and
might, if it could have been got safely to the coast in old
days, have been employed in the fire-ships of the former
wars;   that was all."    The file was in about this  stage
when Lord Mayo spoke to me about it.    Poor old Lucie-
Smith had made a last frantic appeal to the Government
I was able to relate how I had visited that coal-hole, and
how I believed in old Lucie- Smith's find.    The file went
back from the Viceroy, with orders insisting on the subject
being   taken   up   seriously.     And   the   end  was  that  the
Geological   Department's   Chief  had   to   pay a prolonged
visit to Chandah, and that, eventually, the Lucie-Smith coal-
field had to be accepted as a fact,  amidst the hearty re-
joicings of those locally interested.    Lord Mayo announced
his intention of formally opening the pit on his approach-
ing visit  to  the  Central   Provinces,  and,  notwithstanding
many pressing engagements, managed to keep his promise.
In February 1870 I found myself once more in camp in
the beautiful Chandah district;  but no more as Settlement
Officer,  but as one of  the   suite of  the  Viceroy.     Lord
Mayo had directed me to accompany him throughout the
tour, and it was a great  delight  to  be again among old
friends  in  familiar  haunts.     Bernard,   best  of men,, was
the Commissioner of the  Division.     Lucie-Smith was In
his glory as the head of the district in which the Viceroy
was encamped, and he was clothed in his fresh honours of
discoverer of the coal-field, and consequently in high spirits
and favour.   The camp was on the high-road, some fifteen
miles from the city of Chandah and about ten miles from
the coal-field which was to  be opened in state the next
morning.  Lucie-Smith had been most anxious that Lord Mayo
should visit his beloved city of Chandah, in which he had
worked wonders during his reign, transforming a poisonous
native city into a habitable station, and providing it with all
sorts of modern improvements.    Dear, generous old Bernard,
too, was most anxious for the visit.   But the higher poweirs,
were dead opposed to Lucie-Smith getting any-more-credit*.'